SCENE  I                  POST-MORTEM
TILLEY (to ROBINS) : Want some port ?
BABE :  No thanks, Tilley.
SHAW (reading delightedly): re Every woman of Eng-
land should be proud and glad to give and give and
give, even the flesh of her flesh and the blood of her
blood------"
TILLEY : And the tripe of her tripe. Sorry, John,
Pd forgotten your father owns the bloody paper.
JOHN : Don't rub it in.
SHAW : One thing I will say about the Mercury, it's
moral tone is sound and high, and it's very right-minded
about the war. It thinks war is evil all right, but
necessary. And it's absolutely beastly about the Ger-
mans. It criticises them most severely. Who is the
Mercury's War Correspondent, Cavan ?
JOHN :  Damned if I know.
SHAW : He seems to be a fine upstanding lad and
observant. He's actually noticed the way we all go
over the top cheering and shouting " For God and
Country."
JOHN : Oh, dry up 1 (He laughs, and getting up, helps
himself to port.)
SHAW : You must have a nice talk to your father
when you go home on leave. Tell him how we all
kneel down and pray before an attack, you might take
him a snapshot of it.
TILLEY :   The light's not good enough.
SHAW : He could use a time exposure, surely you'd
be willing to wait a few minutes for God and the
Mercury,!
BABE (suddenly): Has any word come from battalion
headquarters, Tilley ?
TILLEY: No.
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